DREAMS   AND   VISIONS
My husband was once travelling " chappa " (post)
in Persia from Yezd to Kerman, when one evening he
found to his great sorrow that he had lost his gold
watch and chain. Both were very valuable to him
on account of their associations, so he was very sad
at the thought of losing them. The same night he
met another Englishman who was returning to Yezd.
He told him of his loss, and asked him to make
inquiries along the road, offering a reward to any one
who would bring back his watch and chain. His
friend promised to do all he could, and, calling his
servant, explained to him about the loss, and told
him to keep a sharp look-out for any news of the lost
goods. This servant was a very smart man. The
next morning they met a camel caravan on the road
to Kerman, and the servant went up to the driver
and said to him—
" Oh, my noble brother, may your kindness never
grow less; my sleep has been troubled last night by
dreams of you."
" Estakfarullak f " (God forbid), says the camel-
driver. " Why was my lord's sleep disturbed by
dreams of me, who am not worthy ?"
se Yes ; I saw in my dream that you stooped and
picked up something."
" Then your dream was wrong/' hastily interposed
the camel-driver, " for I have picked up nothing."
*' And lo ! in my dream," continued the wily ser-
vant, " I saw that the thing which you picked up
was worthless, only a cheap thing which will bring
you no gain." The camel-driver here looking sad,
the servant continued: " But the owner of that worth-
less thing is very anxious to find it, as although of
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